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correctly from the hand of fate, asked how could
this be so. Turkey, effete, rotten, broken by a long
succession of wars, ill-armed and badly equipped,
how could she remain as an equal in a battle among
the giants of the earth ? If Germany won, she would
be in the invidious position of the poor relative,
perhaps even a vassal; if the Allies won, a certain
dismemberment of the top-heavy and lop-sided
Ottoman Empire could be safely expected.
Turkey declared war, and called to the Faithful.
From the minarets of St. Sophia, in Constantinople,
the Caliph radiated the call to Islam. He voiced
a challenge to the Christian Infidel, and breathed
the magic word "Jehad." It was to be a Holy
War against the forces of Christianity, which should
embrace not only Turkey proper, but Assyria,
Palestine, the Jordan Valley, Hedjaz, Mesopotamia,
India, Persia, Afghanistan and Turkestan, The
Caliph, spiritual head of the Sunis, called, and the
entire East was to rise as one man to the call of
Jehad. There was to be a spiritual awakening;
pan-Islamism was to be triumphant.
The Caliph and Sultan was not of this world.
The " Pavilion of Stars " was as a world unto itself.
It was at least a kingdom in miniature, with a range
of buildings the size of a town, numerous lesser
palaces, gardens and parks, and around the whole,
not one wall, but three. Once inside that triple-
guarded fortress, whether resident or visitor, the only
way to get out was to secure an Imperial decree.
Here lived an army of retainers, and hundreds of
cooks to serve the aged Sultan and Caliph. He had
seen his Empire crumbling at its outer edges.